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formal speeches. I got home at 4 p.m., and did oddments
and had tea, and then went to bed for two hours 5.15 to 7.15.
We were ten minutes late for dinner at H. G. Wells's, and H. G.
himself was eleven minutes late. The Shaws were there, and
Frank Wells, and Marjorie Craig (H. G/s morning secretary)
and the Leonard Woolfs. Both gloomy, these two last. But
I liked both of them in spite of their naughty treatment of me
in the press. Shaw talked practically the whole time, which is
the same thing as saying that he talked a damn sight too much.
After dinner he and Dorothy and Virginia Woolf and H. G.
formed a group and never moved. I formed another group with
Charlotte Shaw and Jane Wells, and never moved either. I
really wanted to have a scrap with Virginia Woolf; but got no
chance.
Saturday, November 6th.
I forgot to put down a thing I heard Edmund Gosse say at the
SitweU. lunch on Thursday. He said, in reply to a remark:
" Who is James Agate ? " Considering that Agate is the
dramatic critic on the Sunday Times, of which Gosse is the chief
literary critic, and that they are both weekly contributors. . . .
Andr6 Gide sent me one of 25 author's copies of " Le Journal
des Faux Monnayeurs ". This gave me the idea of keeping a
journal of my next novel. I may do it. But I ought to have
begun it a month ago.
We caught the 2.34 from Liverpool Street to Bishop's Stort-
ford where we were met by Jane WeUs and Frank, and driven
to Easton Glebe,1 where H. G. Wells received us. Mr. and Mrs,
C. R. W. Nevinson had already arrived.
Easton Glebe, near Dunmow, Sunday, November jth.
A lovely, a heavenly morning ; very dear and sunshiny. But
very damp underfoot. I breakfasted with Jane Wells at 9.15
and then others came down. Then H. G. and I and D. went
for a walk in Easton Park and the grounds of Easton Lodge, and
saw a heron on the lake, and heard from H. G. a r6sum6 of Lady
Warwick's political life, wrong in certain details. We came back,
and H. G. and I changed, and all six of us (without the Nevia-
sons) played ball games for 50 minutes. Fine lunch, with 3
ducks and a hot apple pie. After which, sleep, which enabled
1 Residence of H. G. Wells.
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